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¥ When a Girl Marries

A ROMANCE OF EARLY WEDDED LIFE
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. ~ The Fecundity of Fish.
'I'HE most prolific fish is the cod, the yield of which ayer-
ages about 45,000,000 eggs each season. Many other
kinds of fish are exceedingly prolificc. More than 36,000
eges have been counted in a
1,000,000 in a sole, 1,120,000 in a roach. 3,000,000 in a stur-
geon, 546,000 in a mackerel and 1,357,000 in a flounder.
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temperance in many lands.

iy, was the author of the fa
w enacted in 1851 and traveled

1
wide. seakig e
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e Tries in Vain to Get Neal to Come
Back and Views His Interest in
Evvy With Alarm.

P

CHAPTER CLXXXIIL

201 Xing . Fpilure Sypaicate,

When I got to the top of the
dteps leading to Evelyn' Mason's
I hesltated. I huted ‘to give
this glimpee right -inta the
Beart of my life. but my longing to
'wep Nea! triumphed._and atter a-
moment or two I pressed thé bell
T iz Miss Eveiya 7™ 1 asked the
mald who opened the door.
Just coma in. -1 think she's
" swan the reply.
- F feit u Nttle sparkie of triumph

B8 1 replied gitbly:

5 *“rell her. mol to. Burey: T've
‘Plenty of time. 1t s Mrs. Harrl-
son."

o Then 1 was admitied to o formoal-
recaption room, lavishly furnished,
but empty. us far
wince K;ll wn::;t there.

a mingte I rose tipteod

the room like tha Intruder
and there In 2 cosy little
dizscoverad Neal serently en-
inon big wing-chajr. Still
I crept up baek of him

n X

- “my fOngers acrobs his
~He_pulisd my hands down

: them lightly, If this

L the way Neal tre Bevy it
. t day
apd would find each

agnin
o “Neal! Nesl!™ I cried.
“This e 2 mighty Ane surpribe,
_ " s=id Neal, getti to his
and giviag me oms of his bear

you theught it was Bvvy
g you," I reptied geprouch-

& e -::n-p. -.
; Eyry wear .
weading sing o pie my

! A tod -of gk_:?"
“Neal-1 Tollowed you here' I
mm it wisa to

cpmes 2 u-se I every
‘household wWhers some mem-

ber needs a lMttle speciai
tering, apd every  woman, 4nd
mag; teo, for Mshat malter,
kpow how . o Pprepare an
favalif's tray; en"the cure In
cases Jepinda’ quiie as much

the peurishment ch the
t is abls to take ak o the'
es and general treatment.

In Invalld cocking three typee of
MHght

phyeician wiil direct the diet, but
in goneral folks' that are “sick a
bed”. mre given liguid diet. This
cazislsls of milk in various forms,

and gruelse, It also loclodes

w egEe and beef fea.

Amateurs al home ‘mursing often
muke the mistake of preparing too
Jurge a quantity.,. With rare cx-
sptions oaly food enough for one
meal for the Invalld shouwld be pre-
ipared,

Suppose you wish Lo prepare some

tmeal gruel. Fut » messoring

.rup of wiler o& to boll I a'amall

And one-glghth of &
When the

uCEpan.
level teaspoonful of sall

yJTeater Bolls =dd four level table-
spoonfuls of steam-cooked catmeal.

&

CEI'Cgt expenRsge in

tideal for serving
Sniltlhoyeh

pihe tray.
“wprinkicr. a
Erized
Swelcome
Swhen the invalid begine 1o go on to
i,light or convalescent _dietl.

gnelprd.
nife,
ut clean,
Smemoved and get aside 1o cool

Biurse schould remember that

ook slowly., usncovered, =tirring
sionally until most of waler has
jsuppeared and the meal is thor-
ghiy cooked. Rab through a Nne
trainer, discarding the cosarse bits
Bat remain. Thin to the derired

neislenc? with warm milE and
serve in a pretty bowl 1

One does notl have o invor auny
order to provide
siirgctive tray for the invalid,
teay elghteen inches in length is
a whole meanl
iray will do.
Lover the tray with a white doil
Tlain-white burcau scarfls wern iu
Haoes or partiy worn lowels goay
o trilumed down 10 fit the ttay and
eatly hemmed. Have several of
Abese on hand and (ry to keep them
or this one purpose z

In éverybody's home aimost there
re some dishes 'that are pretiter
han others. Try to find these for
A Liny 2alt and pepper
drinking glass, a doll-
sugar will find
irey, especially

amn

smaller

cream and
an the

Lighy diet includes all the dishes
sed In liguid diet, besides custard
udding, soft cooked egg. baked
tate, pea palp (pess pushed
Brough a strainer) and the like.
Baked cuatard is both sightly and
lelicions I properly made, Rreak
AN fEE into axing bowl and with &

siiver fork beat it until the yolk
End white are well mixed, Add
sne level tablespoon of sugar., Add

.hrtc-:aun!u of & mexsuring cup of
eanila.
'FN this cup into 4 pan of walter.

Pour Into a baking cup.
Bake Y\n n zlow oven, taking care
ihat the water In which the cus-
ard Is slanfiing does not reach the
olling point. 1f thiz watler boils
the oven 1z Lloo hot, which means n
urdied, unsightly, hard-to-digest
In ahowt forty minules
fMhe custard should be done. When «
inserted in the center, comen

the pudding should be

home
the
«dissues of the boldy have been Te-
gluced and that foods especiaily rich
tinsue-building elements should
introduced,

in <convalescenl diet, the

Beps y sty sivie ihul sot anv
"QL; 2iyier ehickes brolled bew
Seiendc or Tamh chopa mitlk, bread

Bepil soup. PRds, Lre a [oW ol Lhe

Bpdy bButlders that may properly be
Pund oo Lhe convalescent's Lray,

ar I was con--
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By ANN LISLE.

“Fing of" mother's. back. to. mas the
vway they did-ake Phoebe away '
cJdrom me—itowas the aming of.
the end of your indep . < Bul

I'l! hang onto mine™ :
I 'hed to mcéept that. It was

dfew’s son,

|

change Lhe subjeei. . "1 sant bear
fo have you in the city and-not
with us, Our new spariment is so
‘Mg and ‘solemn. Won't you come
and brighten it-up , with thet jJoliy
red head of yours?”

I may be.a red head, but It
fsn't.a dead head, Habbs, 1 might
come<for your sike—if 1 could pay
my wap." )

“Then ‘al leant - 1ell
you're living.," I begged.

“Nix' on that, sls. You wouldn't
ke the asddress and you'd try te
interfere.”

"No, ] won't. 'T musi know where
¥you are, Neal. I can't follow Evvy
around. 1o koep track of you,” I
retorted a little bitterly.

“You might lose me even that
‘way. Babbas' said Neal-—almost bit-
{er. in turn™ ] can’'t afford 1o hang
around Byvy lohg unfess 1 pall
down something with a pay en-

: wolope atlsched ™ ; : N

“Oh: Neal—no job yet™ I eried
trying to hold fust to hls hand,
while he brushed sentiment and me

o o . .

“Don't worry, Babbsle. I'll land:”

“There's Jim's offer—that's still
opén. Why don't you take

“Babbs! Do iyou think I caxw
Aruckle 1o any. of the Harrisons®
Do you think I could pee Jim every
day and not explofie about his lord-

ir Ways?T There are'a Ibt of things
”': ;lni;y t“rll_;—‘kﬂn Eabbsje, don't
- ave 1hé  Harriso
got gml.‘" } e o

“‘By crickety'—ihat's F ¥
drew all over ipln." x h‘et-lhg.'::;"

“Bell ‘murmuring, Wwith a hall-barled
hopp down In my.beart Lhat Neal
would provo."l{mr I'ather An-
8- Tore  thaw ~mere
Words and exprestions.’ ~ Xloud I
sald placatingly: ]
No Contradiction.

“Neal. dear, I'm sorry you think’
I'm medan apiritod—or Jim domi-
neering: Hes Jost o ligfle dipsy
witlr guccess, and 4 wife hins 40 be
tactfal"™ ; LF

Neal’'s eyes were hard
studisd me. 2 -

“Yes, but she ooesn't have to
knuckle down iike you do. When
you et Jim apd Virginia sefd that

me where

- mearing T now, and T wamted tu

‘be at the Walgrive whén Jim ar-
rived—J swanted him to feel that he

_wWas coming home. Perhaps 1 could

win again the tander meod 67 the

- morniag and- revive -in Ahe fhmiliar

surroundings. the romence that had

“gone out of ‘dur’ lives,

“I have 1o run slong, Nesal,
you tell Evey I'll phone here to-
morreW T And—won't you, promise
to.call me every day 7

Pl do that mucl, Babbs™ Neal
agreed,

“All right—at
ing.,” I inziated.
room walling.™

Then I rushed out, halled = tax!
and drove sagerly 1o thé hotal. At
the desk the clerk Handed me &
message. “Mr, Harrison ‘phoned.
8:30"" it sald: He is detained on
important “business and * won't be
home uptil very late.

Wearily T went up to oyur rooms
The curt, business-llke tone of that.
message chilled my hopes of happi-
hess. When T got 10 my door 1
hesitated, longing to run away,
though I had nowhere to run. Then
I unlocked the door and entered a
gresl bay windowefd living room.
with a glimpse of white beds In the
room beyond.

“"Extravagant,” T murmured in-
differently. Then my mood changed
as I =pled & mass of glowing red
roses on the center table

will

10 in the morn-
“I'l be 'tn: my

“Jimm—my ‘Jim™ | whispered to
the =tHlness,
(Te Be Continued.)
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“HE LADY OF THE NIGHT. W L LA
b Varick Vangrdy, New York: The
NMavawiuy Compans

Hi‘li”’l forly
soived untll the final- gasp

absorbing
Once wtarted, It practically im-
pessible to loy down thizs book wun-
til It is becomes
that invading
house Long

Are chuplers of

. mystery not
is

iinown what
mister

(l(
The
in
priceless jewel. And
¥ou arve notl aware of the abject of
cither, until you have
reached the thirty-sixth chapter

eriminal
parly on Istund
searceh of A&

hi=z &carch,

huatherine Harvard—once *“Lady
Rate of the Polive" —discovers a
chesat playing cards at her house
parts About to expose him. she

withholds aclion when lie brazenis

threulons o exposs Lhe criminality
of her

The cheat

brother, long thought deud

masqurrading us Conra®
Belknap, compels her 1o Jdo hiz will.
The mystery deepans

Srange, unsxplained calls over
lelephone, arrivals of a beautiful
woman supposed to be dumb and of
a man marked by a terrible scar, as-
saults by night In the dark Exrden,
ewe-inspiring messuges intercepted
by wrong foiks, and, finally, the in-
4Aroduction of a house fited with
marvelous devieces of sliding doors.
middie  age chalrs, steel shutters,
disappearing steps and yawning cav-
ities In the §oor—all thess do thair
bit to make this story gripping toxn
extremne.

No. there isn't much probability
in the tale. If Katherine had =shown
onc-tenth of the spase possessed hy
s wWoian Ehe "
e ol vn] i there might not
Ay e auy sSBOrE. - AR it -is “The
Lady vl tne Night Wind” provides
excellent antertainment for a jours
nay or for as bour of illnecsa,

EnY orvini

il

l

. The True
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|
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S}IN ITION—the femintne creature or the

Coquette

b

use Love for anything—who regrrds the curfous little winged god

&s nothing but a specimen—who has the decorative eye—who holds
him between & rouged finger and thumb—daiatily—and studies the cell-
ing, the wall, the world around her—ths breast of her frock—and won-
ders where he would ghow best, stuck on!

At last she cuddles her

knees in delight; Omar-Khayyam turbans twisted sbout pretty heads
like melons are in, great pina are fashionable to glow and burn thrust
out before and aft—over a mald's brows and calling notice to the white
nape of her neck—so the coquette wraps her turban round and rounde

raca of Adam who wouid

- —

> buflging 1t Aladdm-like—fixes the front with ous of thres opal pins—

coquettes laugh at superstition, unlike thoss tender of Love—and, im-
paling the spread pink wings of the indignant Eros with twe more, pins

him fast to the back above two hunched-up, lsnghing shoulders afld & |
Love a pretty curio—my word' All the little Int

pretty white neck!

pink persons left in Love-land 1lft an enraged yods! and lean out over
the bar—that golden bar beyond the sars—flapping a muititude of rosy

wings and hands in wrathful protest at the latest in

turbans.”

What if Love should strike, too, my ladY, slong with sil the rest of the

world.—~NELL BRINKLEY.

Puss in Boots

Jr.

By David Cory.
JUNIOR liked the Jolly

Uss

P miller because he was so kind
to his two smail friends, the
rat and the mouse. It seemed
strapge that a miller should have
#uch a queer pair of friends, but
when Puss thought it over he didn't

Lhink it was =0 sirange, aiter ail
All the time the miller was talk-
“ing, the mouse and the rat kept a
dloses watch on FPuss Junior. They
knew from experience that cals are
not ke miliers."and, although Puss
Junior, with boots and cap, did not
resembie . an ordinsry cat, al the
game time the rat and the mouse
thought it safer 1o keep at a dis-

Lanoe,

“Teil sour lttle friends™ =aid
Puss to the jolly miller., “that I
won't hyft them.”

“Mousle™ sald the miller, leaning
over nnd patting the little monse.
“Sir ("at says he will not harm a
hair of your tiny head.”

“That's very kind of him"™ re-

plied the little mouse in a squeeky
Yorice

st then the mother of the baby

in the cradie on the (ree-top came
by She =smiled at the miller, who
ook olff his rusty, l:uﬂl}. cCRD.
“There she 8" he said to Puss
““he’s golng to take down the
cradie. Then she leaned over and

kised the baby, who began o crow
and clap his hands And after she
hed Kissed him many times, she
lifted him our and danced him on
her knee And while she danced
him gently up and down, she sang:

“fwmwn o the viliage, ali the day long,
Mother's bean singing a sweet liiLlle nong
Jus: te herself she's been singing all day,
While bahvy's been recking and rocking
AWE)
“Tiush-z-by baby, upon the tree-top,
Mothar Is watching the Uek-tocky clock
Counting the minutes go by until she
Will b taking her baby-boy down from
tha tree.”

Then she lald the baby over heb
ghoulder and picking up the cradie,

starlied off for home. “Let me
carry the cradle for you." cried
Puss Junior, running oul of the
milL”

“That would be & =real heip.” she
renlied, fury beby l2 gelling very
Ldey and Molhar 2 beven nerking

all day.” So FPuss put the cradie
on his shoulder, and bowing to the
kind miller, followed alter her .And

" amin

‘Twice-Told Tales of

Washington
The Backslider Crime

MONG the twentv-four men
Asnd women at the District
jail accused. of murder. Ben-
Coleman, colored, charged
with killing Walter Holland in the
summer of 1918, seems the most
sutistlied
Coloman, a backslider, Plames his

¢rime on the fact he wasn't going
to church at the time. But he be-
lieves that in spite of this -fact

“God is golng to help me outl”
Deputy W. R. Peak had a rdther
diffioult time getting Coleman to
consent to an Interview. When taken
into Depuly Peak's office the man
appeared uneasy. e sat several
feet from the reporter and constant-
v watched what was being written,
Claims Self.-Defennc.
According (o Coleman’s story the
killing was done In self-defense,
Coleman 2aid he went to Twelfth
and K sireets southeast to deliver a

mesaage to “Stump” Holland. The
mesgage being  unfavorable to
“Stump.” the latter threw a sea

ghnril gt Coleman, cutting his head.

“As soon &5 he hit me.”” Col*man
‘I shot.”

“l shot only once, Lthen went fo
the =iation houss and gave myseif
up. Ever since Lthat time 1've been
living in cella”

Diespite his confidence he
b2 acquitted, Coleman admits
ctime worries him.

“I think about the deed ance’ in
a while,” Coleman said, “and I am
sorry it happened.”

Coleman was asked whether he
was a church meéember.

“I wouldn't mirzg divine worship
now for an)thing in the world.

sa i

will
the

the baby kicked and crowed, and
tried to reach down to pull Puss
Junior's whiskers. And when ‘Puss
tickled his hand, the baby gurgled
and laughed, and tried to pull the

{eather out of Tuss Junor's eap,
And the little mother forgot how
tited she was, for babyv jay =0 warm

a ned hiv laugh

BShipnst her necl
vUnhted : swoesly in
(Coprright, 131%4by Darid Cory.)

Te Be Centinwed.

her car:

When I shot Btump’ I wesn't goiog
to church. T guess it wouldn't
have happened If I had been going
to church regularly.

“Every night and morning I pray
to God that evervthing will come
out all right,  Hometimes when |
think of it, it mcares me. The time
surely does pass slowly by in jall
All " you ecan do [ worry about
what you have done.

Coleman’'s sole worry seems to be
what his frienda will think of-him
because he was arreated.

I know thsy won't convict me™
the colored man sad, “My lawyer
told -me ®o. Anyhow if they did,
I dom't think 1 woull ger we*7 more
than a jall sentence. 1 couldn'®
help killlng-him. and I am sorry.”

Colaman says he's golng to learn
to read, s0 he can get the Bible
and ggover it every day. He thinks
it will help him.

Compulsory Inhospitality.

An lIrish priest, who was a
staunch teetolaler, peeing a mem-
ber of his flock about td enter a
public house, remonstrated in &
loud volce from the opposite aide of
the streel. The man. however, went
through the swing doors, jaking no
notice of the priestiy admonitlons,
Later in the day these two met
again, when the priest sald, “Didn't
you hear me when I called 1o you
this morning?” *“Sure, your honor,
T did, but I only had the price of
one drink on me!” was Mike's
reply.

Untamed.

The Leacher was trying lLer best
to make a lesson interesting o her
clags of little ones. **Now, chil-
dren.,” she sald, “you have named
all the domestic animals but one,
Who can tell us what that one |s?"

There was no reply. “What!"” ex-
<laimed the teacher, “Dons no one
know? What animal has bristly
hair, 1= dirty all the time, and lovpa
geiling into the mud?™™ A rmall
boy rauised a3 1hmid Gand Well
Asan” zail the teachier, "leil us
what 1L 1" “Pleass, ma'am,” sald

ithe little boy refactively, ~it's me.”

e e —r——

Household
Suggestions

After the carpets have been beaten
in the open air and relaid, wipe
over the surface with & clean flannel
that has been wrung out of warm
water, softened by the addition-of &
tablespoonful of liquid ammonia te
the pint. As socon as the flannel is
solled rinse it, and when the whole
carpet has been treatsd set the win-
dow and door open to get a draft
and avold walking over the carpet
till it is quite dry.

To remove grease marks rruﬁi
hooks, sponge the soiled spol care-
fully with bensine or ether, and
then put the Jeaf between two
sheets of blotting paper and quickly
pass a hot Satiron over iL

Gold jewelry may be cleansed by
being placed for hal!f an hour in a
bowl of warm water to which a
generous quantity of ammonia has
been added. Stir the jewelry around
in the water for a4 moment, then
cover the bowl and let it atand.

Cracks in rfurniture shonld be
filled in with besawax. Soften the
besswax until it becomen like putty,
then press it firmly Into the cracks
and smooth the surface over with
a thin knife. Sandpaper ths sur-
rounding wood, and work some of
the dust into the beesway.

For fdrniture cleaning. a mir-
ture of three parts of linsved oll
and one of turpentine iz splendid.
Use only a amall quantity at a time,
rubbing well, and polishing with a
dry cloth until all the oil is rubbed

into the wood or removed. Use a
woolen rag.
To clean the backs of ebony

brushes they should be wanhed and
then rubbed over with a littls bolled
linseed oil. All traces of the oil
should be removed with & duster,
The silver initiala should be cleaned
with & a little molstensd whiting,
which should not be allowed to
touch the wood.

A Varied View.

“FPoen o the theater lhia waei”
Yer'~ “Shat tdid you e
bit.ck velvet bow }
COmbaE, & coupie of plumes a ol
fon Enot, and a stuffed bird about
the size of a2 hea®™
f
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Venice I= the place whers
have & parade of red-hafred giria

.ihe longest red halr and the girl
with the thickest red hair and the
with '‘the pretilest red hair,
€ one of them gets & prize.
- me the, world doesn’t move!

in Other Days.

When I was & girl the ons grief
and tragedy of my life was that
I had red hair, 1 thought there was
no miafortune on earth equal to
that, and I will mever forget the
day that my whole soul roge up In
revolt and fary at the bitler injus-
tice of life when my oldest aister
lsaned out of the window and be-
fore a crowd of schoolmates going
on & picnie called me “Red Head™

The thing I hated worst about it
was that that particulu® sister b
hair that was a good deal red
than mine, but, of course, I couldn't
say anything about It Becaump she
was older than I was and it would
bave been “ialking back.™

Red halr. Yes, I think it's pretiy.
To be quite honest about it, 1T like
red halr Detter than any other.
There seems o be more life to It
red-haired people—
well, thers. are two kinds—either
yon like them or you don't

The same thing that briags
freckles upon the skin puts red
into the hair., and that same Irom
in the blood s responsible for the

energy of most people with red
hair.

The Fada Change.
« I've seen red-headed fools and

red-headed villains and red-headed
fallures and red-headed Beautiea
and red-headed girls who were go
ugly that it was bhard to loak at
them, but I never yot saw a red-
headed man or woman who would
sit atill In a corner and watch the
clouds roll by without lifting a fin-
ger 1o help give (he clouds a shove.

All this I say quite boldly and in
utter, shameless disregard of all
the conventionalities. Far, of
course, it's the proper thing to hate
the color of the hair you were born
with, or, at least, to say yow do.

But red bair ls, with many red-
haired people like some terrific and
hidden crime—you “first endure,
then pity, then embrace.™ I is your
cross and finally, by much cherish-
ing, it becomes just a tiny little bit
of a crown.

But red hair the rage and alr-
pianes disturbing the congrexation
with the Autter of thelr wing=:

If you had prophesied either of
these Lhings Afleen years ago you
would have been quietly splrited
away to some gtill =pot where you
couldn't harm anybody in & »ud-
den spell of violance.

I met a woman the other day and
asked her to come and huve some
lee cream with me, and she looked
at me as if [ had pflered her a dose
of eyanide.

She's banting to get thin, and to
my eyes she's so thin now that i
don't see how she gois her clothes
o stay on at all.

Fifteen years ago, when that
woman wits a girl. she used (o Cuarry
around squares of chocolate and
nibble at that chocolate overy 'wo
hours by the clock. She wanted (o
be plomp.

No. she haesn't changed—the fash-
fon has, that's all.

Live in hops little sister. Some
dav freckls rzas b vonsider d -
mark of nlmo r'.:"- e heauls
YTou can never ' ¥
{Coprright, 1118, Sew r Feal Perv

Or=x: Bgitais Tights rose ’

i€e LAc.,

The Greatest Gift

TR T
- Can Be Attained. if
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succeed; they drift with sircam- =
stances.

They never lesrn the great lsssen
that success consists In turning
obstacles into advantages. Of
coarse, It s easier to go. to the I
movies after o day’s work tham it
is to go to night school
though the night classss offer
tinet sdvaptages in the way of

making desirable friends

But the exvuse artist aiways has
some good resson for not golag
ahend with the game. She 1§ tired.

r she must have diversion or thera
s mome #illy rlirtation on hand that
must be {ed with heart's bloed and
watersd with tears. Or the mousy
must be apent for a mew blue hal,
or & pair of high-heecled shoes, or
there aro a dozen other reasons
why she can't settls dJdown and
genuinely tmprove herseil and her
chances In life,

Very well, the big job, the falry
prince and real succges in Jife nre
not for her

Thesa excuse-makers are the girls 1
whe walk through the walley of
rubies and diamonds—Youth—and
rome away without one preécious
stone. They take what fate has 1o
offer, and fate's gratuitous offar-
lng !s frequently a young man aa
ambitionless as themselyen. !

They will naver know the :H:-

of “hitchiag their wagon o
j:::rr"---nv. Hm; hitch it o the
pearest hokey-pokey cart. or the
first cheap movic bouse that glit-
ters down the block. Then, after
one or two disconragins ¢Xpericnces
ther wiite me: “Lear Miss Fairfax,

1 hava mething to live fTor'™ :
Turn over 3 new leal, find some-
thing to live lar, make up your

mind to succesd:

A Recommendation. |

A voung Irish woman, who wis ap-

plying for a pinece as cook, when
asked for A reforence. presented
this nots ‘To whom it may <on-
ceen: This [4 to certify that Norah

noegun hat worked for us one weelk,
and we are satisfied.”

In the Coal Business.

A cgal dealer asked some law SN~

lente If they conld gless what Je~ @
val guthority was (e favorite u:
t=asd e answersd. “Colle.
' 4 e cual degler, JAn-
- Eeorybind B el ane®
i ' L siif L =t lonar,
lens another sabd, *° joton e
and the coil dealer wgll annoyed. .



